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Summary: Ever wanted to ask the characters from RWBY your questions? Well, now you can! Welcome to Straight Outta Remnant, where every week, we'll have someone from the series on the show! And we're relying on YOU to give us your most pressing inquiries! This week: Weiss Schnee! (Currently taking place during Volume 2. Rating may change later)





	1. Welcome!

A lone figure stood center stage, several brilliant stage lights filtering down on her from above, catching her short blonde hair. Her hands were clasped behind her back, a professional stance that crinkled the edges of her pristine red blouse.

"Hello, everyone! I'm your hostess, Sarah, and I'm here to welcome you all to the introductory episode of our new show, _Straight Outta Remnant!_" A wild, deafening cheer arose from the studio audience, a few people waving excitedly at the camera as it panned over the throng. The young girl grinned, placing a hand on her hip in a more relaxed pose.

As the crowd quieted, she continued, her expression becoming slightly serious, "First things first, there's someone I need to thank; a dear friend, without whom this would never have been possible. So... Kale, from the bottom of my heart, thank you so much for inspiring me, helping me, and being the wonderful person that you are, and always have been."

A series of synchronized _'Awwww'_s came from those gathered, followed by laughter at the host rolling her eyes in exasperation, "Oh, shush! See, this is what happens when I try to be sentimental!" Sarah grinned, giving her head a shake, "Alright, now, I think it's about time I tell you all exactly what we'll be doing here."

A screen lowered behind her, and she hurriedly skipped out of the way. The audience cheered louder than before as _Red Like Roses Pt. II _began to blare over a compilation of favorite clips from the show's various seasons, varying from the first view of Beacon to Ruby decapitating the giant Nevermore to the Vytal Festival Tournament. Sarah chuckled, looking over her shoulder at her mountain of a producer, Gabriel March. The man returned her enthusiasm with a small smile and an encouraging thumbs up.

The music faded, leaving images of the main characters on screen. Seeing her cue, Sarah adjusted her mic slightly and began to speak, "RWBY is one awesome series, there's no doubt about that, and the characters are an enormous part of what makes it so. They draw us into the story with their struggles and adventures, make us laugh, cry and everywhere in between. And here on _Straight Outta Remnant_, we're gonna meet them!" The cheer was equal in energy, but tapered off with slight confusion.

Sarah laughed, "Okay, okay, let me explain. Every week, we'll be getting a character, or perhaps _character__s_, from the series here on the show. And the best part? You get to ask them _your _questions!" Yet another uproar of applause and yelling. A glance at Gabriel, who was waving for her to wrap it up, had Sarah speaking over the ruckus, "That's right folks. Send in your questions, and we'll ask as many as we can within our programming block. But, there are a few... er, guidelines. No M-rated questions, please - as Miss Dunkelman so gracefully put it, 'she's fifteen, Kerry! She's fifteen!'"

A chorus of laughter rose as Sarah smirked, "That's not to say, however, that shipping questions aren't permitted, " she winked playfully, and there were a couple shouts and whistles of approval, "Just keep in mind that these _are_ young teenage boys and girls. And we only permit **_one _**question per person. Other than that, go wild!"

"So, who's ready to know who our first guest will be?!"

The loudest cheer yet arose, long and powerful, and Sarah didn't even try to quiet them.

"Next week's guest is... the red reaper herself, **Ruby Rose**! So, don't forget to send us your questions!" Sarah waved as the curtains began to close, "Until then, I'm Sarah, and remember - RWBY Chibi _is _a real thing!"


	2. Week 1: Ruby Rose

Sarah rose from her chair as the heavy curtain was drawn back, revealing the rose-petal covered stage, which had been decorated to suit their guest. She wore a loose, soft brown short-sleeved blouse and jeans, her blonde locks held back by a thick red headband.

"Hey everyone, I'm your host Sarah, and welcome to _Straight Outta Remnant_!" The girl called to a cheering audience as she waved, a broad grin on her face, "The - " She was briefly interrupted by a holler of, 'Fuck the police!', to which she doubled over with laughter, a rumble of chuckling crossing the crowd as well, "I am never gonna live down calling this show that, am I?" Calming, she straightened, "Anyways, hello! Er, sorry about the mess..." Sarah gazed around the stage with a humorous apologetic expression, "Our guest got a little excited." More laughter, mixed with a few hoots, "Speaking of which, I think we should bring her out!"

A deafening roar, and Sarah stumbled dramatically, "Whoa, easy there you lot! She's not gonna disappear 'cause you didn't cheer loud enough, jeez." Shaking her head, her smile returned and she clasped her hands in front of her, "Boys and girls, please put your hands together for Ruby Rose!" Drawling out the name, she threw her arms toward the right side of the stage as the show's first guest strode out into the open with a bounce in her step, positively beaming.

The young scythe-wielder donned her normal attire, skirt and cape flowing with her movements. Sarah eyed the girl as she approached, noting her confident posture and the excited glint in her silver eyes. She had been worried Ruby would be nervous, but if she was, she gave no indication. Sarah gestured to the plush red seat opposite her own, which Ruby gracefully flopped onto. Chuckling, the hostess passed her guest a hand-held mic as she settled comfortably in a crisscross position, simply buzzing with energy.

As the applause and cheering finally faded, Sarah lifted her own mic, "In case you hadn't noticed, they're ecstatic," Ruby tittered, and the audience cheered again, but quieted a little faster this time, "Heya, Ruby. It's wonderful to meet you."

"Nice to meet you," she replied politely with a nod, her smile unwavering, tone chipper.

"I have to say, it's beyond awesome to have you here as our first guest, right folks?" A collective sound of affirmation followed before Sarah continued, "You're certainly a crowd favorite."

"Awww, psssh, stop it." Ruby blushed, both hands curling under her chin in a downright adorable fashion. Sarah could tell she was overjoyed so many people liked her. The host herself had to admit how relaxed she felt around the fifteen year old, someone so purely honest and radiating positivity.

"We're being serious, Ruby. You mean a lot to a lot of people." Sarah cast her a genuine, grateful smile, and Ruby's blush deepened, but she stayed silent. The team leader perked up, however, when Sarah pulled out a deck of cards with the words "Straight Outta Beacon" printed on the back, "Alright, let's get the ball rolling, shall we? We'll start off easy," Sarah winked, lifting the card slightly to avoid the glare of the stage lights.

"Topaz3 wants to know; How long did it take to create Crescent Rose?"

Ruby's smile widened with the mention of her weapon, and she instinctively reached for the scythe to show it off, but her hand closed around empty air. Her expression fell, and Sarah wanted _badly _to facepalm. Gabriel had insisted on standard safety protocols, and thus, their guests weapons were taken and held upon arrival. For a brief moment, she looked impossibly lost, and worried murmurs came from the audience.

Suddenly one of the stage hands, Lace, rushed out onto the stage with a life-sized Crescent Rose replica in hand. She presented it to Ruby, whose face lit up as she took it, even though it wasn't her own. The crowd cheered as Lace hurried off into the wings, and Sarah gave a relieved sigh.

"That was quick thinking. Thanks Lace!" Sarah called, giving the girl a wave, "Anyways, Ruby?"

"Hmm? Oh! Right!" Ruby set the replica aside, though kept a firm grip on it. _She's probably more comfortable having something that familiar around, _Sarah thought with a patient smile. _I guess s__he really is nervous. _"Well... I made it at Signal Academy in my first year. Usually, first years are only supposed to design their weapons, and practice basics. But it was such a cool design, I just couldn't wait! In total, it took me about... mmm, seven months to put together? It was a lot of work!" As she spoke, her posture became a bit more relaxed, something Sarah was grateful for. "I... might've gone a little overboard." She admitted shyly, shoulders tightening in a sort of apologetic half-shrug. "I'm kinda a geek when it comes to weapons."

"It's badass!" Someone hollered, and the crowd burst into laughter, some cheering and shouting things like 'Best weapon ever!' in agreement. Ruby's grin returned in full.

"Is it based off anything?" Sarah questioned.

"Yeah! My Uncle Qrow! He's a teacher at Signal, and he uses one just like it! Even better, he taught me how to use Crescent Rose! Now I'm all - hiya!" Ruby swung the replica in a wide arc with one hand, causing Sarah to duck in order to avoid being hit. She chuckled as she straightened, glad that she'd started with a topic the girl was comfortable with.

"So we've noticed," Sarah replied, her impression of Ozpin earning a giggle from Ruby and a couple chuckles from the audience. Shuffling her cards, she picked one with a smile, "Delta40 asks; What is your relationship with Pyrrah?"

Ruby paused to think for a moment, "We're friends. I mean, I don't know much about her, but she's super nice. And she's a really great fighter! Did you know that she won the Mistral Regional Tournament _four _years in a _row_?!"

"No, I didn't know that. That's impressive," She did know, of course, but seeing as Ruby seemed more comfortable than before, she figured it would probably be a better idea to keep the ball rolling instead of killing it with a flat answer.

"Tell me about it! And her Semblance is pretty cool too. She can control magnets!"

"Have you ever fought her? Like, in combat training?" Sarah asked, properly intrigued.

"Oh, yeah!" Ruby smiled enthusiastically, "Only once though. I lost," she shrugged, apparently not bothered by it, "But the way she fights is so awesome! No one can touch her!" Sarah chuckled and shifted in her seat before moving onto the next question.

"Boliechr as- oh, hold on a sec! Sorry, I forgot. Ruby, erm... this is a little odd, and feel free to say no, but Delta was wondering if he could get a hug?"

"U-um..." Ruby blinked in surprise before her smile reappeared, "Y-yeah, I guess."

Sarah gave Gabriel a wave, indicating that he should let the boy in question onto the stage. The young man came running out and practically swept Ruby off her feet, catching her up in a fierce yet decidedly gentle embrace and twirling her around to the hoots and hollers of the audience. Ruby flailed for a moment with a cry of, "Whoa!" before she was returned to solid ground and managed to hug him back. An _'awwwww' _arose in almost perfect unison. The girl in red waved as Delta giddily sauntered off.

"That was a hug Yang would be jealous of," Ruby muttered, rubbing the back of her head awkwardly.

"I told ya, they love you," Sarah winked, then lifted her next card. "Moving on. Boliechr asks; what song/songs would you wanna listen to when hacking up Grimm?"

"Oooh!" Ruby's eyes widened, obviously pleased with the question, "I love music! Yang and I used to sing along to our favorite songs for hours, even if neither of us could hit a note to save our lives!" She giggled, and the audience laughed, "I got to bring my headphones with me to Beacon, so I listen to it whenever I get the chance. What music when fighting Grimm? Hmmm..." She pondered it for a brief moment, "I dunno. Something really upbeat, that gets me going! With lots of loud guitar, and drums!"

Sarah gave a knowing smirk, "Something like... this?" On cue, _This Will Be The Day _began to blare, and she swore that Ruby looked about ready to pass out from exhilaration.

"This is my favorite!" She cried. Before Sarah knew it, the young girl was singing - or more, shouting - along with Casey Williams' vocals, and it was contagious. The audience erupted into impromptu karaoke, and Sarah burst out in a fit of stomach-aching laughter as Ruby began exaggeratedly strumming an air guitar.

The music faded after the chorus, and everyone applauded, a couple shouts of 'encore!' coming from around the room as their guest sat back down, still on a giddy high. Sarah shook her head, never having expected Ruby to be so enthusiastic about something as simple as music, "Well... that was... um... "

"That was a thing!" Someone called out, and a round of chuckles passed through the crowd.

Sarah nodded happily at the reference, seeing Ruby's face light up as she recognized it as well, "Right. Onward! Let's balance that out with a slightly more serious question," she flipped to the next card as the atmosphere calmed, "This one's from MoarCrossovers. When did you first decide you wanted to be a Huntress?"

"Well, for a while, I thought about joining the police," she admitted, "Being a cop is cool and all, but Huntsmen and Huntresses are just so much more cool and exciting! Uncle Qrow told me all about how he used to be a Huntsman on a team with mom and dad, and how cool it was! Growing up hearing about stuff like that, it kinda just stuck. But, like, an actual specific-y time? Probably when Yang went off to Signal! No way was I gonna let her have all the fun without me!"

"I'll bet," Sarah smiled, thinking of her own siblings, "That would be boring."

"Tell me about it! Uuuugh," Ruby flopped back in the chair, arms wide with her ridiculous noise of exasperation, "It would've been the _worst_."

"Speaking of your sister," Sarah began, glancing at the card in hand, "Poodie wants to know; Who do you think Yang is interested in?"

Ruby raised an eyebrow, sitting up with minimal effort, "Well, when we left for Beacon, dad was kinda worried some boy would, ahem," she made airquotes with her fingers, "'Try to sweep us off our feet,'" Sarah snorted, reminded of her father's protective nature. _That's **all **fathers._ "Yang doesn't seem to mind, um... oh, what's the word...?"

"Flirting?" Sarah offered.

Ruby nodded, "There we go! She does that a lot. But I don't think she's really found someone yet."

"Bumblebee confirmed!" Someone jeered, much to the crowd's amusement and Sarah's chargin. She rolled her eyes and shook her head.

"What's-" Ruby started, confused, but the hostess hurriedly cut her off with a raised hand.

"Trust me, you don't need or particularly want to know," shifting again so she could sit a little straighter, Sarah switched to the final card in her pile and gave a huff, "Oh, do I really need to ask this one?" She muttered to herself, glaring at the words, "This question's a little strange, and purely speculation, so take it with a grain of salt. But Ryuzaki 007 asks; Have you ever considered the possibility that your beloved "Uncle" Qrow is your actual, biological father?"

Ruby seemed genuinely upset by that, and once again, Sarah felt like kicking herself. However, to her surprise, Ruby answered calmly, "No. When my mom died, Uncle Qrow was the one who took care of Yang and I while dad was..." she trailed off, her tone sad, but was quick to perk up and continue, "Anyways, when he wasn't teaching at Signal, he was with us in Patch. He was around more than my dad, for sure, and Yang and I looked up to him a lot. But no - I've never considered that. Taiyang Xiao Long is my dad, and that's that."

Sarah gave a rueful smile and nodded, "Sorry if that made you uncomfortable, Ruby, and thank you for clearing it up," leaning over, she reached to retrieve something from beside her chair, "I'm afraid that's all the time we have for today, but before you go, we have a little something for you." Ruby stood with her as she rose, revealing a basket draped in cheese cloth. She handed it over to Ruby, who peered in and gave a squeal of pure joy at the contents.

"Strawberries!"

Sarah laughed, "A little birdy told us they're your favorite," she extended a hand to her guest, who switched her grasp to hold the basket in one hand before shaking it happily, "Thank you so much for joining us, Ruby."

"Anytime!" She replied.

"Ladies and gentlemen, give it up for Ruby Rose!"

Wild cheering erupted from the audience, over which Sarah called after a minute, "Our guest next week is Miss Ice Queen, **Weiss Schnee**! Don't forget to send us your questions, and remember - here on Straight Outta Remnant, anything goes! Goodnight!"


End file.
